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That is how they will talk, and my good name would suffer.
Indeed I should blame any girl who acted so, with her parents
alive, running away from her friends to consort with men before
she was properly married.
'So you, sir, had best take note of my directions, if you wish
to make sure of being sent home by my father with the least pos-
sible delay. You will see near the path a fine poplar wood sacred
to Athene, with a spring welling up in the middle and a meadow
all round. That is where my father has his royal park and vege-
table garden, within call of the city. Sit down there and wait
awhile till we get into the town and reach my father's house.
When you think we have had time to do so, go into the city
yourself and ask for the palace of my father, King Alcinous. It is
quite easy to recognize: any little child could show it you. For
the houses of the rest are not built in anything like the style
of Lord Alcinous' mansion. Directly you have passed through
the courtyard and into the buildings, walk quickly through the
great hall till you reach my mother, who generally sits in the
firelight by the hearth, weaving yam stained with sea-purple,
and forming a delightful picture, with her chair against a pillar
and her maids sitting behind. My father's throne is close to hers,
and there he sits drinking his ^vine like a god. Slip past him and
clasp my mother's knees if you wish to make certain of an early
and happy return to your home, however far you may have
strayed. For, once you have secured her sympathy, you may
confidently expect to get back to your motherland and to walk
once more into your own fine house and see your friends again.'
When she had finished, Nausicaa used her glistening whip on
the mules, and they soon left the flowing river behind them,
swinging along at a steady trot. But the princess kept them to a
pace which allowed the maids and Odysseus to keep up with her
on foot, and used her judgement in laying on the whip. As the
sun was setting they reached the well-known grove that bore
Athene's name. Here the good Odysseus sat down and pro-
ceeded to offer up a prayer to the Daughter of almighty Zeus.
Listen to me, unsleeping child of Zeus who wears the aegis,

